Приложение 2
Millions of Cats
Adapted from a story by Wanda Ga'g

   Once upon a time there was a very old man and a very old woman. They lived in a nice clean house which had flowers all round it. But they couldn’t be happy because they were so very lonely.
   “If only we had a cat!” said the very old woman. “A cat?” asked the very old man. “Yes, a sweet little cat”, said the very old woman. “I will get you a cat, my dear,” said the very old man.
   And he went over the hills to look for one. He walked a long, long time and he came to a hill which was covered with cats.
Cats here, cats there,
cats and kittens every everywhere,
hundreds of cats,
thousands of cats,
millions and billions and trillions of cats.
   “Oh,” cried the old man happily, “Now I can choose the prettiest cat and take it home with me!” So he chose one. It was white. But he saw another one all black and white and it was as pretty as the first. So he took this one too. But then he saw  a grey kitten, which was as pretty as the others, so he took it too. And just then the very old man found a kitten which was black and very beautiful. So he took it. And then he saw a brown and yellow cat.
“I must take it!” cried the very old man, and he did.
  So it happened that every time the very old man looked up, he saw another cat which was so pretty, and he chose them all. And so he went back to show all his kittens to the very old woman.
  They came to a pond. “Mew, mew! We are thirsty!”cried the cats. “Well, here is a lot of water”, said the old man. Each cat drank some water and the pond was gone.
  “Mew, mew! Now we are hungry!” said the cats. “There is a lot of grass on the hills,” said the very old man. Each cat ate some grass and nothing was left.
  The very old woman saw them coming. “My dear!” she cried, “What are you doing? I asked for one little cat, and what do I see?
Cats here, cats there,
cats and kittens every everywhere,
hundreds of cats,
thousands of cats,
millions and billions and trillions of cats.”

